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Song 1 Sir F the Flatter: 
Hen fir # Amyntas charm'd my hearty 


Y V my 2 ſbeep began to ſtray, 
T he Hool ves 7 von ſtole the greateſt part, 
and all will now be made a prey: 
Ab! let not love your thoughts poſſeſs, | 
*T 5s fatal to a Shepberdeſsz,, > 
The dang rows peſies you muſt ſhun," 
Oreiſe, lite me, is quite ung g 
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Drinking Song in the fame. 
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a * 
. pleaſures of love and the joys of good wine | 
Toperf:# our happineſi, wiſely we jon; | 
e to beauty all day, 
Give the Soverain ſway, 
Aud our Favourite Nympbs de vont iy obey; 

At the Plays we are conflantly making our Court, 
Ard, when they are ended, we follow the ſport, 
Tothe Mall, and the Park, . 

Where we leve till tis dark , 7 | 
n Thenſperkling Chapipaign,”' ©. | 
| Pats an end to their reign, | 
It quickly recovers, L 

Poor languiſbing Lovers, 
Makes us frolict aud gay, and drowns all ouv ſorrow 
But alas | we relaps agen on the merrom; . S 4 
Let ery manſland, | 1 4 
Vith bis Glaſſe in bis hand, x 
And brishly diſcharge at the word of Command: q 6 


Os 


Here's Health to all thoſe ; 
VV hom to Night we depoſe, * 
Wine and beaaty, by turns, great fouls ſbas d inſpire | 
Preſent all togetber, and ns boys give fire. | 
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5 Amoret with Phillis Sat, 


one evening on the Plain, 


Song in the ſame? * 


Aud ſaw the charming Strephon wait, 


fo tell the Nymph his pain: 
The threatning dangers to remove, 
be whiſper'd in ber Ear, 


Ab Phillis ! 1f you mill nht lay; 
This Shepheard do not hear. ; 


None ever bad ſo ſtrange an af, | 


bis paſſion to convey 
Into a liſtning Virgins heart, 
and ffea ! her ſoul away ; 


Fly, ſtye betimes; for fear you give 


occaſion for your fate; 


In vain, ſaid ſbe, in vain ftrrve, . 


alas ! tis nom too late. 


* 


| Sang. | 


| | Lila, but never l before | 


{ (an thy charming face, 
Now ev'ry feature I adore, 
and doat on ev'ry grace”s 


She ne 'r ſhall know the kind deſire, S 


AN 


which ber cola looks denyes, 


£uleſs my beart that's ull ot fire, \ 


| ſhpold ſparkle threngh mine 90. 
19 * 


-- 7 


ee nefurs, 

ent leave to ſpeak 

My heart, which would for ever burn, 
* 7 gh alas I and break. 


Mock-Song. 


W As it a Qacen, or elſe a Conlady, 

l ſo lovely brrsk and gay 2 ha | of 

Or a danaling ſun-beam that we fee, 

in the mill · white eye of the Month of May? 


No, "twas za Queen, nor yet uo Com-lady, 
all in the month of May, f; 

But a ſorrowful Ny mph upon the green, 
whoſe eyes bad threw ber beart away. 


Was it a Prince, or yet a But fy 
ſbe gave ber heart bi 
Or a ſparkling skip-Fack of * Shy, 
that tumbles down like a * of glew 4 


No tas no Prince, nor 11 nw Rater - 
that took her beart away; fi 
But « pretty little Cheraia ſo. ieb, 4 


whoſe eyes do bee be the dew of Mays. 
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Songs... 

H how ſweet are loves ſoft charms 1 
that Virgins freely tender, 

When the ſence of charming bliſs, 


has forc d em to ſurrender ; 


For the joys which paſston brings, 


the foul does ſo endeavour, 
They no longer count them loft, 


but wiſh they'd laſt for ever. 


Si ghs and ſmiles are Lovers food, 
aud eyes the ſcenes to languiſb, 

Tears the precious, ehiefeſt good, 
cheugh ſhed with pain and anguiſh 

ret the trilling Recompence, ! 
Elizium ſo diſcovers, 


None ever felt the joys of ſence, «+ 


but kind immortal Lovers. 
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Againſt jealouſie, 


—_ perfeR bliſs, fair Cloris, we 
in our enjoyments proue; 


ö 'T is pitty reſtleſs jealouſie, 


ou d mingle with our love. 


0 Let us, ſince wit bas taught us how, 
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| raiſe pleaſure to the tap: 
A 4 


Tow rival Lott l ma fl 
' 1ſuffer Riyal fop," de 3 


ear 
This K not in this thats bed, 
treaſon agat ſt love's Charms,” 
When following the Goal of wine; 
leave my Cloiis m 
Since you hate that, for une hoſe 
(at which Ile ner reptne) 
Will take us ——— off as alt, 
af 1 do tal. off mine. . 


There's not a brisk an *r ſparks, 
that fluttees rathe ton, 
But, rub your wa "ton eyes ys mark 

him out to be your an. 


= 


Ner do yu think it am Mur car 
how empty and bow dull, 
Ihe beads of your 2 oe 


fo that eff. J SE 
Al this you freely may confeſs, 

get we d ne v difagree; 3 * 
Fer, did you love your pleaſure left, 

jon were no mate for me, &. 
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LE. bufineſs no longer uſurp your high mind, 


But to Dalitance give va, & to pleaſure be kigd 
Let buſineſs to marrow, to m ori om employ, | 
But to day the ſhort bleſſing lets cloſely enjoy; 

Let us frolick below, till they hate us above, 
To Ceſar we I ſing, ty Ceſar and Jove, 


From buſineſs we'l ramble, lite Bridegrooms unhracd . 
Ad ſurfeit on pleaſures, which othys but taſt: 
Wi'e I laugh till we weep on the breaſt of the fairs 
And the tears that are ſhed ſhall the treſpaſs repair; 
Then you that below do but act thoſe above, 

Who never repent, yet art always in love. 


3 Song. 


Ow ſevere is fate to break a heart, 
that never went 4 Roving _- 
To torture it with endleſs ſmart, 
for onely conſtant loving? 
I bleed, 1 bleed, 1 melt away, 
and waſh my watry pillow ; 
I walk the woods alone all day, 
and wrap me round in willow, 


— 


ids: g: | Ungrateſul 
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Ungrateful aſter Enjoyment. 


N' more, filly Cupid, 
1 will I pine and complain; 


Wbat ſlave it ſo flupid ; 
To ſ«ffev the plagee 
Of an amorous league, 
to be laught at in ain? 
No more, ſilly Cupid, 
le court a coy miſirit no more; 
be's a (ot, and more blind, 
who to one is conſin d, 


when there's hope for 4 ſecve, 


When 1 meet with a beauty 
that's loving and kind, 
Ile pay her my duty, 
but when i ve enjoy d her, 
O then i le recruit me, 
with love and lrist wine; 
No more i le adore ber, 
' when once I haue got my deſire, 
"then let ber refuſeme, 
- carat abuſe me, 
for then 1 defie ber, 


Changeablez 


Changeable} 


* beau'nl ſhe's bard, and melts as more, 
Than does the Adamantine ſhoe ; 

She's cold as Ice, or Nertbern ar, 

As unconcern d at my deſpair: 

And ſtops her unrelenting Ears, 

Lik- ſtorms to ſbip- wr ackt Marriners ; 3 

Such is the female I implore, 

By beau n ' ſhe's bard 2 melts no more. 


Poor Amintors bapleſs fate ! 

Doom'd to be unfortunate ; 

For no other purpoſe born, 

Than to love, and meet with ſcore ; 
In a Sea of paſtions toft, . 

Shu d by ber 1 value moſt; 

Still purſu'd by ber I hate, 

Poor Amintor's hap-lefs fate 


But pox o this wbining, 
And idle repiniug, | 
that only enjoyment oppoſes : : 
For women, like Fiſhes, 
We ſcare from their wiſper, 
by 2 the bait to their noſes. 


Far, oblig'd 6 7 it cuftome; tho backward they ble, . 
4 - 


They are doubtleſs by nature as forward as ro. 


Song. 


42— 


Song. 


WW Hat pleaſure I take, 

when I figh for bis ſake, 
to remember the love be expreſt ; 

But my heart falls a bleeding, 

With duſtractios ſuccecding, 
when 1 fazcy be ſpale but in jeſt. 

With ſafety 1 cannot believe, ar diſtruſt, 
what in prudence I ougbt to deny, 

Hew wretched is he, if be prove to be juſt 2 
but if not, how uuhappy am 1, ; 


Yet, ſince be has ſworn, 

1'me oblig' d to retury, 
the affection I cannot diſprove, 

And if &r his unkindneſs 

Should convince me of blindneſs, 
I too late may repent of my love. 

The proud and the peeuiſh may always ſay no 
but fill it is better, ſay I 

That twenty inconſtant unpuniſhd ſhould go 

than fer one that is faithful to de. 


Againk 


Ell me no mare of cont ancy, 

T that frivolous pretencx, 
Of old age, narrow jealouſie, 

diſeaſe and want of ſence, 
Let duller fools, or whom kind chance. 

ſome eaſie heart bas thrown, 
Deſpairing higbey to advance, 

be kind to oxe alone. 


old men and weak, whoſe idle flame, 

| their own defects diſcovers, 

Since changing can but ſpread their ſhame, 
ought to be conſtant lovers 

But we, whoſe hearts do juſtly ſwell, 
with no Vain- glorious pride, 

Who know bow we in love excell, 
long to be often try d. 


Ther bring my Bath, and ſtrim my led, 
as each kind night returns, 
Ile change a Miſtreſs till i me dead, 
ard fate.change me for norms, 
Then bring my Bath, &c. 
Song. 


Conſtancy,after Death. 


He Nymph to whom my heart I gave, 
Is gone, ſhe's gone into the Grave : 

Te Gods ! why were you ſo unkind, 

Toleave me — * behind 

what had fbe done? or, what bave I, 


Tou life cr death to both deny? | . 
If this be kindn-ſs, O my fate 
Such pitty wounds me more than hate. 1 
Ye angry ſiſters ſhew your power, 
And haſt the happy fatal hour; B. 
The hour when we ſhall meet again, 

And laugh away each others pain; L. 
Ten arm in arm ſhall we par takes 
Of joys that keep us ſtill awake ; 7 
7 hrice welcome deatl.\when thus it proves 
The kind uniter of our loves. | T 


* — — 


To Celia. 

| $ - «ll the dear joys that the world has in fore, 

If Celia prove conſtant i le ast for no more, | «, 
If ſhe prove but as kind as hey Vows do declare, 
Ile laugh at the Fealout and triumph o re care: B 
Toclasp my ſoft dear all the night in my arms, 
T kiſs and to preſs, and di flolue with ber charms, | 7 
And to think that the joys everlaſting ſball be, | 
Makes revelling Princes leſs happy than we. 


Song 


Hile on thoſe lovely looks I gaze 
W Jou ſee a wretch purſuing, 
In raptures of a ſweet amaze 
a pleaſing bappy ruine : 
is not for pitty that I move, 
his fate is too aſpiring, 
whoſe he art broke with a load of love, 
ayes wiſhing and admiring. | 


But if this murder you'dforgo, 
your ſlave from death removing, 
Let me your art of charming know, 
er learn you mine of loving : 
Thus, whether life, er death betties 
in li ve tis equal meaſure, 
The viflors love in empty pride, 
—| the vanquiſb d dye uith pleaſure. 


At laſt jon I force me to confeſs, 
jou need no arts to Vanquiſb; 
Such charms by nature you poſſeſſ, 
'twere dullneſs not to languiſh : 
But ſpare a heart you may ſurprize 
and gite my tongue the glory, 
Ws To ſceru, while my unfaithful eyers 
betray a kinder ftory, | 


ng The 


The Threat: 
P Roc eed if you dare, 
Tofoment my deſpair, 

So much beauty was never defign'd to enſnare; 
Kind nature who gave 
You the features you habe, 

Does impow'r you to conquer not torture your ſlave : 
He deſervedly ayes, | 
who ſubjection denies, 

To the glances, Aud lances, 
Tou dart from your Eyes. 
But ſo proudly you reignʒ 
That when e re we complain: 
How ne languiſh, In anguiſh, 
Ton laugh at our paix. 
7 his folly give ore, 
And be cruel ng m. re, 3 
To the wretched that wait for relief at your door, 
For without your remorſe, 
At the laſt you'l exforce, _ 
The deſpis d and oppre fi d to turn Rebels of cou ſe. 
By experience we ſi ad, 
The obl:girg and biad, x 
Tueir Abetters In fetters, 
Eteruall 7 bind. 5 
nile the proud and the coy, 
who refuſe to enjoy, 
By denying, And flying, 
Their Empire deſiroy. 
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5 and fain 1 my tgrawre.wo ; 
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- Yet the ſecret le neue | 7 
The wrack, ſball u 
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i ae foe t 
d admire, - 
But Pars, Can — bleſt, : 
O the pangs of a lover, © 
That dares not diſręeng 


The porſon that's 5 
Like a dear that u nd | 


ut, ob tis in v 


fil the bloody dart ſlichsin N 
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cu 17s ny e Xs den 
X N Ye „ 3D 
* | 


= 29* 


Ive and 


te IF 
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Weſely aer of ſur * 5 I edit: 
when age toſs avs .M) . 
Thoſe deri de — en | 
— — face grews. pale — 
whoſe aſſaults were eager, | 
Faintl will the . ä 
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Elſe in time u 1 
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While f or greater 


Vith the leſs of all, 
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2 Se 2 


Spight. 


C 
L 
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H! how long have 1 fed m defire, 
with the hopes you'd T kinder at 1 
© But in ain I habe uss 
To perſwade you to lebe, 
| Till the pleaſwre of Courtſbip is ps 7 
ret I will not, I Fannot extinguiſh my fire, | 
For in ſpight of jour ſcorn 1 muſt ever admire. * 


- 


3 


Tou command me to love yow no move, 
Tir alaw which I camit obeys 
For ben ever I try, ©. 
I ameaught by your ge, 
That oppoſes what ever un ſs 
And I vil not, I cannot that folly gs ive. 7, 
For in ſpight of your fromm I muff ever adore. 


Thus you make it my fate to el, 
By the contrary humour yowhave, 


but Lan Warts» me per ue 
And I will not, I cannot; My paſtion repel, 
For in ſpight of your bate, 1 rue you too well. 


By" Sas 


« as 8 * nn hgh 
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Paſtoral. 


the ſhvicks and beavy moans * ; 

That ſpread themſelves o re all the penſive plate, 
And eee many a tender Swain 3 

Tas for Amigtas dead 4nd gone, 
Sing you forſalen Shepherds , fing bis praiſe, 
In care leſt melancholly lays, | 

Lend him a [.tthe doleful breath, | 

Poor Amintas poor Amintas!crael death 
* Twas thou that mas ſt dead words to li ue, | 
"I was thou dead numbers did ſi inſpires... 
With charming Vayce, aud tuneful hre: 
That life to all, but ta ti ſelf, conld'R give, 
why could” not thow 2 wondrous art bequeatb ? 
Foix Amintas I poor Amintas I cruel death | 


chr. 


d 
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Sing pious Shephcatds;ſing while you may, 

= ore th approac ak, e _ days * 

Foryouyout ſelves that ſing this mournful ſong, 

les le telt belong, * 
ANY Shall like Amintas breathleſs be; 

Tho" more forgotten in the grave then he. 
. '£, ' Sergnade: 
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How joy — all hearts, aud delight of all ike 
* Natures chief treaſure, 2 RO ef 
Ik down y l di == | 
here's a faithful young vigeree? Love 
with a heart full as nn, 


as e re languiſbr for n, 
here s a Faithful y0u7g vi * e., 


I he heart that was once a Monarch in's breeft, - 
Is now your poor captive,ond can have no reſt 3 
Twill never giue over, 
but about your ſweet boſame will hover, 
Dear Mils let it in, 
3 heav n tis no ſin, 
here's a faithful young U;gorews Loverc | 
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Song. 


Ou Lovers love os, 
Left the world be undone, 
and maxkind be loft by degrees, 


For if a'l fr their loves 


Should go wander in groves, . 
There ſoon mould be nothing but trees: 


B 4 Love 
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11 bow-wnbird it the Nymph | adore ? 
or obedience y faghts me the more; 


So by hen flight 
How endleſs are the ins I muſt endure 2 
Sinte ſhe by Hing, rd: and ſbuns the cure. 


| 


ret bow unhappy ſoe ver I am, 

Still I muſt follow and theriſh my flame: 
For, ſhow'd ffruggle and break off my chain, 
Ay freedom mou d be worſe then ber diſdain; 
Therefore, the Nobler fate I will prefer, 

It muſt be bappy if it come from ber. 


Then, cruel fatr | if my death you ve decreed, 
Spight of compaſsion I beg you proteed 
And lock not down on my wretthed eſſ ate, 
As worthy neither of jour love nur hate; 
For, with joar framm I would rather diſpeuce, 
Then langaiſh in luke · mam indifferent. 
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By Dorinda, lamenting ber 
Dieu to the pleafures and follies of love, 
A For a paſſion more noble my fancy does move, ' 
My Shepheard is dead, yet I live 1oproclatm, 
In ſorrowful noats my Amintas his names * 
The Wood- nympbs reply when they hear me complain 
Thou zever ſhalt ſee thy Amintas again. | 
For death bath b:friended him, 
fate bath d bim, 


None, none alive,ss ſobappy a ſwain. 


You ſbepheards & Nimphs that have danc d to bis 
Come help me to ſing my Amintas bis praiſe, (lays, 
No ſwain for the garland durſt with him diſpute, ' 
So ſweet were his noats while be ſung to his Inte. 
Then come to bis grave. and your tindneſs purſue, 
To weave him * of Cyſt and yew, 
for life bath forſaken bem, 
Death hath o re- taken by, | 
No ſwain agen will be ever ſotri lip 


e * q 
# . « , * 42 . * by 
; 4 4 
- 


— — 


73 
4 - 
- * 
- 
. 


7 bf 
| — Ecchoes and Fountains , 22 cine prove, 


Ah fer he e loſs of N 
| Her now & God Pan whom we 2. — Su | 


' This favour I neues bill ceaſe to amplore; 3 
That I may go above, 

And there enjoy my love,  * 
Then, then, 1 never. nor Mayes with bim more, 


”\ 


The Catholique lover. 


Is not enough, great Gods, tis not enough, 
that I one ſmgle beauty love; 

No, 20, Eternal papr's,if you 

Fur the, peace my mind once łknep; 

| \ Aft be myfate to bea ſlave, 
VIn love and ſuch ſoft paſſions have, 

| Let hot one Ni der, or one Bow, 

One Glance, + 0ne Dart, or Arrow do; 

Let many oY my fr cedom reef, 

Let many chains me captive male: 


. Ceſar-like, from many wounds,a death to take, 


Retraction. 


Raw back thy, Pf 5 . 1 
that was too mach 1 felt before: (more, ; 
No, no; 17 . I 
wilt on my bre iſans proves OY 

| let — Lain ; 3 
Plagues, ſuch theſe, ſeldom i nc agaiy pi by 

Let thy firſt Trophy thewſuſſece, 

Firſt arrow, and 2 cangu ring eyes: 
71 thy bm, and break way. dart, 
Torture me nt with ſec and art; N 

Ons wound ne ſure 65 me, in the beart. 


— 
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Didwading his Friend 


* 


: _ from love. 
Hz Dahn honour, N or fame, 
Thou badff rer for hy flame: 
Or were ſhe J0u7g. JÞe might cecite, | 
Thy laſtful though 9 81 
were ſhe, or beantz(w d% 


She unawares mig debt 4; yhlood, © | 
But being with rich, young, chaſt nor fair, 
5 Wan ts dotage, pbrenſi e to deſpair, 
* SM 
; Song, A 
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| 8 L , we 
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Bone, 
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Tis not 4 4 ſmile, © 
that brings me the perf Foy,, 


PT 7 beguile 
0 and with | 1 
| There ts 27 e ee 255 
Kind Nature bath chard the doubr, 
"Such bl Iiſs can never le 


oO = therefore i fin . 
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He quiet's. he Town d 
the Tumult 5 
Now the Bullies and Punky © 
to retirement % flown Je | er 2” 
The mghts ate all peace,” © © | 
and the Mornings ſerem, 0 
Oar Windows are ſafe, ä 
and our bodies are ir 


The Nights are all — e 


ISA Mn rb 2 ! | 1 5 * | 

Nane as. J 61 1 4 
Emi AY 60 * NN 1 57 0 
dee en & fam SALTY» 
805 arge n mee 
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Our r jo 1 7 2 own, * 
Empty * i ? 
4 e's the Town 
twiſwpph their own wants. 


Our joys are our own, &C. 


* 


+008 np! come, © 


„ our ur VV; ves will be pending 
An we muſt keep bome. 
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Delia for 1 know" tis that, © 

1 know tis thee, . e 

For nothing elſe e could mo by 

My tuneleſs heart 2500 bing 

I hate all eart 

Hark, bark 2 
Hark bow the 

See how oe 

At the 1 
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x EE poorly makes 4 nem elefiton, 
. * Suffer? wealth to enckold b bis ; affeSion, 


Hy ſbosld friends and Kindred grave lj 


Pow ive me Joe, THO 
Or if there be a kinder God above, 
Forgive 4 Rebel to the power of love: © 
Here me kind Cupid and accept ny hw, 
Aline who devoutlj at thine 4 liar bow, 
@ bear me now, 
Dorinda hear, aud what i ve 1 ami, 
Pardon and ſeal that pardon with 4 Rift. 
Stay methiułs the melting ſaint, = 
Kindly ecchoes my complaint, 
Look, I fancy, 1 defery; EBT, 
Pitty dropping from ber eye, 
al fare Philander 14, 
Althi errours I forgive. 
And now, ah me! ta repent begin, 


That againft ſo much goodneſs. 7 ever ſbo#'d i ** 157 ; 
But never again, oh neuer will 4 


Offend my inde, for ſooner "le det 


Merry after Death. 


W Hen I ſhalt leave this clod of clay, 
ben I ſhall ſee that happy day, 


That a cold bed, a winding ſbeet 
ſhall end my cares, 
my griefs, and tears, 
And lay me flent at my Conqu vors feet. 


in ben a dear friend ſhall ſay be's gone, 
Alas | h'has left uf all alone ; 
I ſaw him gaſping, and I ſam 
Him ſtriving, in Vain, 
amiaſt his pain, c 
His eye-flrings breaking aud his falling jam. 


Ys | 4s 
7 hen ſhall no tears bedew my hearſe, 
No ſad uncomfortable Verſe, © 
My unlamented death ſhall have; 
| He who alive, * © 
did never grieve, 
How can he be 115 merry in the grave, 
| 524 4 
Then friends for a while be merry without me, 
And faſt as you dye come flocki ng about me; 
In gardens and groves our day-revels we I keep, 
And at night my Theorbo ſhall rock you aſleep ; 
So happy we'l prove, that Mortals above, 
Shall envy our Mufique, (hall envy our Lone. 
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' Thus women are Petter oxely in foo 
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W. Hat mean the dall Poets themſelves to ab ſe, 
with thepittiful Mimes of an tg nor ant muſe 
No more in dhe praiſe of 4 Nympb lit em prate, . 
Nor complain of the (tarsy\or untindueſſ of fate; 
But if they maſt. Rhime, let em da t to ſume ena, 
Aud f ing us a ſong 7 our bottle and friend. 
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K 5 
And are pux led to n 4 32 
But once in a Stanza th ee do 1 "PE 
Then their Protear an muſt any thing prove: 55 
Tor their Non-ſenſe and 5 are but pimps totbeir | 
(Rbime, 


And their Alphabet belps en e words that will 
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' ee 314 


The Miſtris they fancy they, fit to tbeir wind, 
In a Minute, 2 5 2555 cruel, 1 tina, 
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While to them nog all ther ered. 2 
But in Bur we the  faxe” 'd fear pang Wig”, 
Andif we muſt love, we Tara) to 8#Heneb 
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"A Plea for Liberty. 


„t N 
09% Liberty Natere v0 all has deſign d, 
19 4 Fo othe Fool who to one is conſin d, 
All creatures be ſides, 
wen they pleaſe, change thęir Bridis, 
Al Females they get Shen they can; . 


v #hilet be nothing tt Nature obey) 
W-- 75 75 bot bappy are they 2 
Jut the fili ima Man, 
Makes laws to ue which his appetite ſway, 
Chor. But ſince liberty, nature to all Has deſign d, 
þ 177 o'the Fool who to one 5 confin'd. 
At the firſt gorn 4 woman is goad, 
But 5 42 e 1p, Ile ne v — the cud; 
But out ſhe ſhall go, 
Aud Ile ſerue em all ſo, 
when with one my ftomach is cloyd, 
another ſhall ſos be enjoy u. 
Then bow happy, bow baþpy are we ? 
Det the Coxtomb when'weary drud ge on, 
And fooltſhl Ray when be fain won d be gone, 
Pad foit br anbappy is he? 


Ehoras, 


V im - bat 3. 
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At the firſt going den 


a VVoman is good, 
But when e te (he comes up le neer chew the 
6 : | 1 EY : (cad. 
Let the r abb le obey tle liue lite am, 
who by nature is frde to deb auch all he can, 
wiſe nature does teach, 7 
more ruth then fools Preach, | 
She, ſhe's our infallible gurae, - Jus wh wet” 


Th 


but were the bleſs freedom 4 

In varietyof the things we love bet, 0 \ 

Dull man were tlie ſlaviſheſt beaſt . 
Chorus. | ee! 

Let the rabble pbey ile live like a man, 

VVho by natnreis free ta debauch all he can. 


Ne NaN 
Seng. wm erm 
Oman who is by nature wild,. 
| dull-bearded man tnclofes, © © 
Of natares fi ecdagm wer be gui 
By Lans which mam impoſts, N 
who Bu himſelf continues free, 
Yet we poor ves muſt fettered be. 
Chorus, A (ſhame and a Curſe, _ 
Ol for berter, for worſe, 
"Tis a vile impoſition on nature, 
* ©, For women (hou'd change, 
and have freedom to range, 
Like to every other wild creature. 
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So gey atbing was ne's, oof N, 
o be reſtaim d from Rowng, 
Hear meant ſo changeable a mind; 
ſhou d bave its change in Loving. 
By cunning we con d make-men ſmart, 
But they byflrength o'rescome oat art, 
' Chor, Aſhameanda curſe, &c, 


7 


How bappyss the Villige maid, 


n hom omly lyve can fetter? 3 


By fooliſh horour ner betray d, 

' © ſhe ſerves a pour much greater: 
That lawful Prince the wiſeſt rules, 
Th' U ſur per, Honour, rules but fools." 
Chor. ſhame and a curſe, &c. 


Let us reſume our ancient right. 
mal: man at diftance wonder; 
' The; be. ViRortous be in Fight, 
in love we'l keep him under: 
Way and ambition hence be hurl d, | 
Let love and women rule the world. 5 


Chorus, A Shame and a cuſſe 
Of for better for worſe, 
; Tis a vile impoſition on Nature, 
', - © For women ſhou'd change, 
And have freedom to range, 
Like to every other wild creature. 


fn. 


any 2 Song. 


S 


Loris, when you diſpeirce your influence, 
jour dazling beams are quick and clear, 
You ſo ſurprize and wound theſevſe, _ 
ſo bright a miracle j appear, * 
Admiring mortals you aftoniſh ſo, 
uo ot her deity they know, 
Bat think that all dfuinity's below. 
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One charming look from your illuſtrious face, 
is able to ſubdue mant ind, 

So ſweet, ſo powerful a' grace, 
makes all men Lover hut ihe blind. 

Nor can they freedome by reſiſtance gain, 
for each imd races the ſuſt chain, 

And never ſtrugg les with the pleaſant pain. 


Aueh Ses. 
; 8 
New and Shep ag away, 
In theſe Groves tef's rr and play; 
Let each day be an holy day, 
Sacred to eoſe and happy love; 
N To dancing Muſique Poetry, 


Your flocks may now ſecurely rave, 
while you expreſs vu jollity. 


Chorus of Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 


We come, we come, no joy like to this, 
The great can wever ow ſuch bliſs, 


i As this, En 
2 As this, Fen 
3 As this, 
All, as this f 
The great can never er know ſuch bliſs, 


All the Inhabitants ore weed, 

Now Celebrate the Spring, 

7 hat gives freſp 2 to the blood 
Of every living thing; 


The birds have been ſinging and billing before us, 


And all the ſweet Choriſters joyu in the Chorus, 
The Nightingalls with jug ging throats, 
mb lieout their pritty wat, 

So ſweet, ſo ſavect, ſo ſweet, © 
ding es our hk 2 er 47 — ; 
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ln theſe delightful fragrant Groves, © 


| 21 W 8 * FS Aue St! 9 A 
Then let our pipes ſound , let us _ & ling} _- 


Till che murmuring groves with 
IG. | 
How happy are wre, 1 
From all jealouſie free, 8 
No dangers nor cares can annoy t: 
we toy and we kifſe, 
Aud love g our chief bliſſe, 
a pleaſure that never can cloꝝ us, | 
Our days we conſumein uxeuvy d delights, _ 
And in love and ſoft reft our happy long Nights, 


Each Nymph does impart; F 
her lovemwithoat art.. . 3 
To ber ſrain who this ls that his chief treaſure; 
No envy is fear d,  ..\ | 
No ſi ghs are ere heard. 2 
But thoſe which are cans'd by our pleaſure, | 
when we feel the beſt raptures of Innocent love, 
No joys exceeds qurs but the pleaſures aboge. 


Chorus. | 
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Ler's celebrate our happy Loves, >. 
Lets pipe, and Dance, and Laugh, and Sing; 
Thus ev'ry happy Livipg thing 0 
Revels in the egrful Fprivg. - The 
I A ' E 
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He two beuge that Hows on 4 land 
FT 4 woman I mean and a "ſe, 
| By fair -means admit, 
C cf the rider and bit, Ng 
Ii diſdain to be manag d ly farce. 
He's a flave that marries, \- 
and great Owls are they 
who think am woman © 
can be brought to obey. 
Slaves in few. mult lye an, jos 
Or they led, 
The cold ſteel, MAE 
Cornode the Fleſh and bone, 
Be 2 and male 0 — 1 


or * dart returas empty again; | WY 
kong 


" Since Tf 2 


we bit, and we fer dels, and we lad bei Liv, 
Till ] found out the way tomakg excellent wives, 
| This is the reſwlr of my Skill : 
Give em line, 
and they are thine, 
and yes rule them with 44%, | 
Let them do what they pleaſe, 
Aud then they ſhall de what you will, 


Ence Cupid take thy Bow in hand, 
Pe Pth' gloomy ſhade in ambuſh Gard 
To ad; a cruel Nymph frequents this Ros 3 
Cold as the flreams, but ſweeter than each hour: : 
There, there ſhe u, dire thydart; s 
Into that flony Mable heart, 
Dram, lh, Draw, n ſhow! thy art: 
Woe's me, tiou rt b]thd:iudeed,chou 25 due a 
while ſhe 1 9 . in hy en „ 4 laughs * 
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He tearyd Sun had dane itt work and kg bt, 
Fled to the boſome of the might, © - 


ben tomy tindeſt freen my bed, 


I yeilded up my thoughtful bead, © 
Midnight ſo ſoft nme Sealing by, 
As time hau been aſſeep as well as J. 


| In pitty then my fancy to me brought, 


A kind and beauteous thought, 

Toe a fair garden did appear, 

1 know not bow, I know net where, 

A murmuring ſtream ſuch mu ck kept, 


That in mj very dream again I ſlept; = 


The dimpled waters ſmiPFa, Phillis 1 ſpyd, 

A gentle blaſt did turn aſide, 

Her careleſs felten clouds and loe 
AMethoughts ber breaſts were pab d with ſnow. 

Ab fair ang pittileſs ſaid 1, | 


That ſoop whenflames indadle it foou will aye. 


Amild bluſh fans ber face and idly ſeeks, 
Teftabliſh vertue ſurer iu her checks, - | 
I reach'd that ſſory with mizeeye, 
Aud ſtrait avocal tear let fly, | : 
— 8 pgn, © | 
For ſtrait in tears her eys did eccho mine: f 
| = 
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"Ah | then 7 ra ane 


laſe ut ber 1 lov'd; 5 

Throngb the complying air we mod d, 
Some one met hong ht dia fpercely coll, 
I ran to ſee aud dewnl fall, 
while ſhe flew wp and I fell down, 

1 wake and 7 my ſelf in tears alone. 
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Aurelia. 


Eueath Aurelia s feet 7 ſate, 
Expecting at her bands a kinder fate, 
Making new voms, repeating old, 
Tet ſtill Aurelia fill was cola, 
and laug d while 7 my mourrful fury told; 
with folded arms, aud penſiue bead, _ 
In doubled ſigbs I ſpoke what e re I ſaid. 


Ab ſcornfull ſpepherdeſt, ſaid I, 

what pleaſure is td ſee your ſervants dye 2 

Shou'd all your votaries be flatg, . 

what honaur would your tyrant-beauty gain? 
. = Thecrud Nymph inſcorns repiy a, 

Go ſwain be thou the prſt that ever tr a, 

T thew may pittywhat f now deride, 


. 
Song; 
1 N Ow that the c M winters expeld by the Sun, 
a and the field; that did pennance in Snow, 
Hav. put Madam Natures gay Livery's on, 
embroydered with flowers to make a fine Ho: 


Since the hills & the valleys with pleaſures abound 


Let the mortals bear a part, and the frolique Po 
g (round. 


Hark , hark how the birds in ſweet con ſort conſpire, 
the Lark and the Nightingal joys : 


And in every grove there's an amorous Chiire, 


while nothing but mirth is their harmlefſ e defign, 


Since th: hills, &c, 


Methinks the god Pan, whoſe ſubjefts we are, 
fits and ſmiles in his flowry Throne - 
He accepts our kind offering every year, | | 
our May-pole his Scepter aur Garland his Crown, 
Since the hills & the vallies with pleaſores abound 


Let Mortals bear a part, & the frolique go round. 
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Song. 


A Uguſiars# cid to fen, | 
Be ſbe full, or be ſpe maining, 
Stell Auguſta is complaining: 
Give her all jon can to eaſe her, 

Tow can never, never pleaſe her, 
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when a woman that's buxxome 4 dotard does wed, 
Tis a madneſs to think ſhe I be ty d to his led, 
Fey who can reſiſt a gallant that is young, | 
And a man al. a- mode in his garb and bis tongue 2 
His looks haue ſuch charms, and langue ſuch force, 
That the dromſie Mechanick $ a cuckold of courſe, 


He brings her ac quainted with Dons of the Court, 
That are perſons of worth, and of ciuil report, 
Thus ſhe cannot a. kind opportunity wart, | 
For he truft ber with no man except her gallant. 
Yet the confident Fopfor ber hanefty ſwears, 

So he gr afts on himſelf the gay horas.that be wares.” 
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Thus bappy are wewho 0 1 4 Citt, 
For when ever we teach him hi pays for bis wit; 
By bis Duck that appear d he Fafut and chaſt, 
He finds himſelf cuckold and beg d at lift : 
And the credulow foot hau ing druag d all his life; 
Proves a thief to himſe , and 6 pifmp to bis wife, 
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NM Ale a Noiſe, 
Pull at alt. 
and drink abant, 

Brave boys 

TPotber cup, 


Fill the glaſs, 


Tow ſober afs . 


turn up, 
why ſo ſad? 
We have more, 


ity will all be mad, 


Sing a Catch; 
Serenade, 
In Maſquerade; 


watch, 
nl Prattleg | 
Title Taitle, 
Gige' em battail: £ 


They ſhal ful ther H 


See they come, PIE F 
faves anal Hihi, | ; 
whoever ſtrites, 
Strike home. 
Come boys draw, 
Fairly meet 
Em in the fran 
8 am, Sap | „un vids » 
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A merry Rant: 
Among. 
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Lay about, * 


look the whores, 


And flavts, | + an 


ſbet all the a, | 


' Boys 


He that 2 Nr 
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Let the fools Rk 3% BY Pp N ö 


Rend the heat 
and frigh 
Do force me at laſt e 
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g . My bead fi Py * 2. 


Her to = 22 4 
and eac 2 that it heart, 
It ſal whiſper again face Pals S ears] 


If the tempeſt do u * 
Theo Phillis alone is 140 d, T 1mploye, 

If ſhe will not appeaſe . 

The rage of the Seas, | 
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So the Ocean to me, 
Shall inſtead of a Tomb anda Sepulcbre be, 
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Tu compaſſion — _ fr ride a 
Al ferrow fer fin can never be true 

2 t hat do commit it anew. 
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rhis you de fign never f e | 
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| „ 
The Seamans Seng. 
TP 2rieb rhe wide Ocean go we, 
1 Tho" tho merxcileſſe waves, 
Still ſhew Ks ur grave, 
Tho' dangers aud fears do confound us, 


Let it blow, let it blow, we care not a feather, 

fer the cold North-wind, nor the rain, 

Fel into the Main, 5 

And fear, and fear neither rocks nor the weather, 
Let Land-men take care grow wretched aud yeor 
. axd think themſelves happy at beme, 

Whilſt freely wo ramble to a wealthier ore, 
and are wherever we come, 


A Drinking Catch. 


Ets drink, dear friends, let's drin 
L the rime wt away, 8 
And we ns la ſure haus to think, | 
then let's maks nſe on't.while we may, - 
When the black Lat we have paſt, 
* - farewel t wine, to love, and pleaſure, 
To drink, to djink, let's then make haſt, 
to drink we alwaies ſoant have leiſure, 
Tot. lane, let's drink while we have breath, 
no love nor drinking is after death, 


EINIS, 


